Christopher Smart.
[A.D. 1756.
of his folio Dictionary, and a few essays in a monthly publication, entitled, The Universal Visiter. Christopher Smart, with whose unhappy vacillation of mind he sincerely sympathised, was one of the stated undertakers of this miscellany; and it was to assist him that Johnson sometimes employed his pen1. All the essays marked with two asterisks have been ascribed to him; but I am confident, from internal evidence, that of these, neither ' The Life of Chaucer,' ' Reflections on the State of Portugal,' nor an 'Essay on Architecture,1 were written by him. I am equally confident, upon the same evidence, that he wrote 'Further Thoughts on Agriculture2;'! being the sequel of a very inferiour essay on the same subject, and which, though carried on as if by the same hand, is both in thinking' and expression so far above it, and so strikingly peculiar, as to leave no doubt of its true parent; and that he also wrote ' A Dissertation on the State of Literature and AuthoursVt and 'A Dissertation on the Epitaphs written by Pope.'t The last of these, indeed, he afterwards added to
1 See post, April 6, 1775. Kit Smart, once a Fellow of Pembroke Hall, Cambridge, ended his life in the King's Bench Prison ; ' where he had owed to a small subscription, of which Dr. Bumey was at the head, a miserable pittance beyond the prison allowance. In his latest letter to Dr. Bumey, he passionately pleaded for a fellow-sufferer, "whom I myself," he impressively adds, " have already assisted according to my willing poverty." In another letter to the same friend he said :—" I bless God for your good nature, which please to take for a receipt."' Memoirs of Dr. Burney, \. 205, 280.
" In this Essay Johnson writes (Works, v. 315):—'I think there is room to question whether a great part of mankind has yet been informed that life is sustained by the fruits of the earth. I was once, indeed, provoked to ask a lady of great eminence for genius, " Whether she knew of what bread is made."'
3 In The Universal Visiter this Essay is entitled, 'Reflections on the Present State of Literature ;' and in Johnson's Works, v. 355, 'A Project for the Employment of Authors.' The whole world, he says, is turning author. Their number is so large that employment must be found for them. ' There are some reasons for which they may seem particularly qualified for a military life. They are used to suffer want of every kind ; they are accustomed to obey the word of command from their patrons and their booksellers; they have always passed a life of hazard and adventure, uncertain what may be
their state on the next day___There
are some whom long depression under supercilious patrons has so humbled and crushed, that they will never have steadiness to keep their ranks. But for these men there may be found fifes and drums, and they will be well enough pleased to inflame others to battle, if they are not obliged to fight themselves.'
hisatin poem luwfli aeavrAv 'he has left,' says Mr. Murphy (Life, p. 82), ' a picture
